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SUNDAY SCHOOL

LESSON

Comments By

Rev. Ernest Bourner Allen, D. D.

PaBtor of the Wellington St.
Congregational Church and the
Marion Lawrancc Sunday
School, Toledo, Ohio.

For Sunday January 30

Lesson Title: The Lame Man Leap
ing.

Lesson Text: Acts 3. Memorize
verses 9, 10.

Golden Tpxt: "Peter said, Silver and
gold have I none; but what I have,
that give I thee. In the name of
Jesus Christ of Nazareth, walk." Acts
3: C.

I. The World's Lame Men.
There are a great many lame men

in the world. Some are lame in body,
some in brain, some in morals. A few
are lume in all three ways and must
bo kept safely in institutions. They
ught not to be allowed to perpetuate

their kind. Some arc lame in two
particulars and this is a dangerous
combination which often brings troub-
le. Such folks need isolation and re
straint for the protection of society.
Other people are lame in one partic-
ular only: if in body or brain we send
them to a physician or an institution
to be cared for.

It is a curious thing that in our
civilization, when men are "lame" in
morals, the most dangerous and far-reachi-ng

"laiw i runt
i to go

'oss to think
tnere is no cure for moral lamencssl
Christianity claims and proves that
there is! There are unnumbered
thousands of people whose moral
lameness has been cured by Jesus
Christ. That is a greater miracle
than making a man walk. A habit of
lying is harder to overcome than a
weak ankle. Christ can cure bodily
ills and sometimes he docs so. His
strength is not all used up, however,
in curing bodily ills. Dr. Cowan well
says: "The story of 'The Lame Man
Leaping was written to stimulate us
to make some lame man leap. Who is
he? How are we going to do it? You
have to find the man; but the way to
make him leap is not to stick a pin
into him, .but to stick a big, blessed
truth into him."

What is that "big, blessed truth?"
That Jesus Christ can help any man,
in body, or soul! Will you do it?

II. Medical Missions.
Half of the world think of it!

half the world is out of any possible
reach of a doctor or any institution
like a hospital. In his boyhoo"d, my
father was run over by a lumber wag-

on and his limb broken. His friends
rode forty miles to call a doctor and
then found that he had gone forty
miles farther away. Eighty miles
and back again, then, to get a doctor!
The roads were poor and it was the
fourth day before the boy received
medical attention! But half the world
cannot reuch any doctor at all. It is
shut in to the curious, often danger-
ous customs, even if well-mean- t, of
primitive peoples, the medicine-ma- n

of the Indian, the witch-docto- r of the
Africian savage, and others like them!

Why do we send missionaries? Be-

cause, we cannot be christians and do

otherwise. We are taught and com-

manded to share. Christ is sick, in
the person of these sufferering ones,
and we must "visit" them, carrying
all the help and comfort of our med-

icines and scientific ministry. Half
the world cannot read or write. There-

fore we take to them christian teach-

ers and schools of every sort. Not to
do so would be unchristian. Strange,
isn't it, how some people criticise the
church for doing the very thing which
proves that its religion is genuine and
that it takes it seriously. Watch how
somebody grumbles when the next
missionary collection is taken and you
will see what I mean!

III. What is Better than Gold?
What is better thun gold? Healh.

Don't worry because you are not
rich. Thank God that you arc
WELL! Health makes you "well ofT!"
The most of us have relatively good
health for the major portion of life.
When we do not, it is often due to
our own ignorance, or carelessness, or
some exposure involved .in the line of
our duty. Many others have ill health
but fight it and conquer it and live
useful lives in spite of it. Paul did,
with his "thorn in the flesh" Dr,
Trudeau did, a victim of tuberculosis
at twenty-fiv- e, yet living for forty
years by vigorous, out-of-do- treat-
ment. By his camp in the Adirou-dnck- a

he taught myriads the medici
nal' value of fresh air and gave hope
to many people who have been cured
of incipient consumptinon Bimply by
careful diet, rest, and out-of-do- or hnb
its and Bleeping, God's world is full
of fresh air! Many, except those in
crowded city slums, can get it hourly

free!
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The disturbing Influences of war apparently have not affected the school system of Alsace, where In the early
stages of the conflict iiiuuy battles for Its possession took place, the French being the ultlnmte victors. The photo-
graph above, used with the sanction of the French Minister of Foreign Affairs, shows-- a section of a classroom under the
direction of Alpine chnusseiirs.
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By JAMES FRANCIS DWYER.
Copyright, Paget Newspaper Service.

It was midnight. In Fifth evenua
tboro were few pedestrians, and so a
fat man In evening dress, hurrying
northward, attracted a tention. Six
night birds, who thought his actions
mysterious, followed a few paces In
the rear. Occasionally they ques-

tioned each other as they trotted
briskly along, but the questions were
put In the hopeless tone that the ques-

tioner uses when he knows the per-

son questioned cannot supply the in-

formation he requires.
The fat man didn't speak. He mov-

ed at a smart Jot; trot, looking straight
to the front nnd seemingly unaware of
the fact that he was the cause of
much conjecture. The mystery scent
cd by the others was caused by tho
peculiar movements of his hands. Ills
arms were outstretched, and his two
hnnds revolved round each other like
the hands of a fisherman hauling in
a line. And the inquisitive ones in
tho rear were unable to explain this
movement. It was not a dignified

for a fat man in evening dicss,
nnd their curiosity was justified.

At Thirty-secon- d street a policeman,
dozing on the opposite side of ilie
road, straightened himself as he riw
tho hurrying group coining towards
him. Swinging his night stick he
crossed over and waited the approach
of the little procession. He was in
charge of that neighborhood, nnd
there should be an explanation.

Tho fat man passed the officer at a
gallop. His hands were moving fast-

er and faster, and the tails of his coat
were sticking out like little black
wings in his rear. The Law as a
trifle astonished. As he stood look-

ing after the leader of tho hnriying
squad, he was jostled by the inquisi-
tive ones following, and he became an-

noyed. He grabbed a straw-hatte- d

youth by the shoulder and questioned
him.

"What's tho matter?" he cried.
"Search me," answered the ques-

tioned one. "Le'me go; I want to see
what that olo guy is up to."

The policeman lost his temper. Ho
wns being treated with disrespect. A

festive citizen was running a fool pro-

cession' over his beat without giving
him the least explanation! So he l't
go of the youth's shoulder and di abed
madly after the man in evening tlrcr.

"Here, what's the game?" ho panted.
"What sort of a stunt aio you up to,
anyhow?"

The fat man shook on" the grip of
the law and ran faster than ever, his
outstretched hands circling round
each other lilse the nrms of a wind-mil- l

in a gale.
"Stoop down nnd I'll tell you," he

rasped, ns the officer made another
effort to restrain him.

Tho evident respectability of the fat
man mado tho pollcemnn comply with
tho request, and bending his six (or.t

finme ho rnn nlongsldo the other and
listened. Tho inquisitive mob, now
numbering n score, gathored In close,
but tho night-stic- k described a cl-c- le

nnd they backed Into safety.
For nearly twenty yards the police-

man ran with bent back. Then he
straightened himself up and laudicrt
loudly, "flood Tor you!" iho cried.
"Sprint a little or we may be too late."
Then he Marled to run madly along-

side the man with tho windmill nrms.
The curious onos wero annoyed.

T'iey v.'pi'o taxpayers, and they did not
liilp'lt It right that tho ofTlcer, who was
their servant. Miould keep tho solu-

tion of the mystery a secret. They
nowled angrily whonevor tlie- Law
rhucHed over tho story thnt tho fnt
man had whispered, but they followed

at full spoed. Late revellers joined
tho group, but when they asked tho
leanon of tho chase they wore told to
wntch the movements of tho leador's
hands,
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"Been doln' that all the wav fiom
Twenty-eight- h street," gasped the ear-

ly followers, proud In the possession
of that much information. "He's told
the cop a Joke, an' now the hickory
wiclder Is hlttln' the trail with him."

At Forty-eight- h street the police-
man met the officer on the adjoining
beat, nnd hooking him by the arm he
wblr-pere- into his car as he kept
puce with the fat man. The new po-

liceman guffawed loudly, and again
the angry crowd looked vainly for ihe
humor that seemed nppaieut to the
t'o guardians of the peace. 'Ihe first
pillrcman slackened speed, called out
a fiiendly "Good luck" to the r.tf min,
and then returned to his own beat,
while his comrade trotted swiftly In
his pl&pp.

The fat man swung east, down Fifty-t-

hird street, nnd npw lccruits
joined the procession at etery jurd.
But all thirsted vainly for infoimn-tlon- .

Questions put by tl'o newcom-
ers were met with the one answer:
"Don't know; look at his hands, lleen
twisting them round nnd round all
the way from Twenty-thir- d sued."

Cwsing Third avenue the fat man
halted suddenly. He knelt down upon
the car tracks, and the ntllcers loop-
ed beside him. The crov! picked
round till the swiftly swung nightstick
swept them back. The man In even-

ing dress crawled across the track
i'liil raked the ground with his fin-

ders.
Presently he leapt to his foot and

veiled out excitedly: "It's all right,
officer," he cried, and once again 'his
'innds started to. revolve round each
other as he dashed towards tho wa-
ter.

Just here a third policeman was In-

itiated Into the mystery that was
tumbling the crowd, nnd with n mer-- r

laugh he took up tho position by
the side of the fat man. Tho crowd
cursed collectively. Here was a mys-
tery that had been explained three
times to bulky policemen, yet they
were kept in ignorance. It wasn't
fair. They had a right to know why
the man in evening dress was dolus;
the windmill performance with his
bands, and why that stunt amused
tho policeman. Much of their breath
was exhausted in strange phrases de-

nouncing the secrecy of the police, but
they were determined to see the end.

Near Second avenue a man stand-
ing on the sidewalk turned wlipn he
heard the noise of tho charging squad
and contemplated the runners. Then
he stepped Into the street and crossed
over. The fat man chuckled. He
whispered to the policeman at his
right hand, and the officer dashed
abend. The man In front started to
run, hut his pursuer overhauled him
In a dozen strides, and they rolled on
the pavement.

"Wot 'a tho matter?" gasped the cap-

tured one. "Wot are yer scruft'In' me
for?"

"This gentleman wants his rubber
t'tior-mat,- " niurnuucd flie policeman,
it'liovlng his captive of the parcel he
carried beneath his arm.

"Hully Geo!" exclaimed the prison
or, rubbing his eyes and staring round
him at tho crowd. "Where did yer get
the mob, an' how did yer know 1 had
It, anyhow?"

"I had you on a string," explained
the fat man, holding up'a black thread
in tho lltjht of tho street lamp. "1'vo
caught five men who have tried to
steal that mat. It's attached to n

thousand yards of utrong thread, nnd
ns they generally grab it when tho
streets are quiet, the trail la always
clear."

MORE WARM GARMENTS
"

NEEDED FOR LOAD TO I5E
SHIPPED TO WAR ZONK

Shipment of a quantity of warn)
--lolhing for the destitute non-co-

ntunts of Belgium and northen
''ranee was made last week by the
Michigan committee of the commis
sion for Relief in Belgium, with head
luurters in Room 534, Dime Ban!
luilding, Detroit. Another shipment
vill leave early in February.

Warm little knitted garments foi

CHASSEURS

the babies in the stricken countries,
boots and shoes and garments of all
kinds for the older ones, underwear
and woolen blankets, and piece goods

from which the women sufferers
themselves will fashion clothing, com-

prised the shipment.
Much of the shipment was contrib-

uted directly to the committee, but
cash contributions on hand were used
in the purchase of merchandise.

Every effort is now being made by
the committee to gather materials
and cash for the February shipment.
The appeal from the New York head
quarters of the commission was for
immediate aid for hundreds of thous
ands who were suffering bitter priva-

tions, and must receive emergency

relief at once.

PARING MACHINE IS SUCCESS

Will Peel Whole Peck of Vegetables
in One Minute.

A machine for paring vegetables,
which is said to do the work better
than it can be done by hand in much
less time, has been recently invented.
With tliemaehine it is claimed a peck
of vegetables can be pared in one min-

ute.
The machine consists of a howl with

an abrasive lining. This howl In tho
center of which a stream of water It
discharged and in which the vegeta-
bles to he peeled are placed, is re-

volved by a small motor. The centri-
fugal movement causes each vegeta
hie to strike against the abrasive lin-

ing. The water softens the skins of
the vegetables nnd with the rough
surface quickly scrapes the skin off.

The water passing thru the machine
carries off all the dirt and refuse,
leaving the vegetables smooth and
clean. The only hand work required
is in the removal of the eyes In the
potatoes or the cleaning of indenta-
tions too deep to be reached by the
mechanical process.

Led Him On.
The ladies were discussing a wed

ding which took place in their church
tho previous day.

"And do ou know," continued the
first besti mined lady of tho party,
"just as 1'iank and the widow stprt-e-

up the aisle to the altar every
light in the church went out?"

This startling bit of information
was greeted by a number of oh's!

What did the couple do then?"
finally Inquired one.

"Kept on going. The widow knew
nor way."

ANCONA SURVIVOR

Ufsmm
Pf2 CECIIJi L. GK?EU- -

Dr. Ceelle L. Grcll, tho American
woman who survived the torpedoing of
the Italian steamship Ancouu, has re-

turned to the United States to make a
deposition of what she Uuows about the
sin Id met of the Ancona. Her testimony
will bo a big factor In Influencing, the
government la lta controversy with
Austria.
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By MARY MORRISON.
Copyright, Paget Newspaper Service

Wet wore tho lcav.es and few, and
tho rain, dripping through the almost
1'itro branches of tho trees, was grow-
ing grayer every day. Soon it would
bo snow which would fall day by dnj,
and the wind that walled drearily
now would shriek and ravo wildly
through tho forest.

It had been a pleasant summer
homo for the crows hero on Bullhead
pond. Frogs and snakes had been
plenty, and Gaunt, tho crow, had pro-
vided handsomely for his family, until
they wero all well grown and able
to provide Tor themselves, but tho
frogs were all down in tho deep mud
of tho lako now, and would not come
up until spring, and tho snakes luul
gono Into winter quarters. His chil-
dren had left for more prolific feed-
ing grounds, nnd ho mistrusted they
had gono to join their fellows at tho
roost on Pohannock river. - It was
time. Last year he had not delnvcd
untlIJJistlmc, hut this year he hop-
ped dejectedly nlong a few steps and
drngged one mnngled, blood-drie-

wing helplessly over the wet leaves.
He would never fly with the flock to
the roosting place again. The rank-
ing knaw of imbedded bird shot ate
deeper and deeper into his breast
with each day, and each day he skulk-
ed farther nnd farther from tho
haunts of his brethren, like the cow-

ard he had grown, knowing that it
must come that sentence from the
unwritten law of tho wilderness
which every crow knows, and which
he l'nows It his sacred duty to carry
out. He felt, instinctively, the hor-
ror of cold and hunger nnd suffering
which awaited him, nnd which were
setting over him with each passing
day of the waning year, and yet he
hid himself away with painful effort,
sitting motionless under some over-
hanging shrub all day until driven
out by hunger.

It was hard to find food. Yesterday
he had come upon a mole burrowing
along under the loose soil and had
clawed him out hungrily. It had been
p scanty meal for a maw as empt;
as his own, but he was grateful. Today
ho had only been able to find a few
dull slugs under the decaying bark
of an old log. Soon even these
would be locked fast In the grip ot
the frost. There was nothing so
hard to bear as hunger, that ho knew,
nnd yet he skulked miserably from
day to day and endured Its pangs
why, he did not understand, for ho
could end It all so easily. One call
of distress that was all and they
would all flqck to his assistance, his
wild comrades. He could not under-
stand the miserable tremor which
shook him as ho remembered this.
Why, he had given the death-blo-

himself, gladly and willingly, when
his mate had stricken blind by king-
fishers as she was searching their
nest for eggs.

He recalled the fact now, that she,
too. had flown despprntely hither and
thlthpr in a vain attempt to got away
but they were merciful and did not
allow her, poor thing. Of all the ter-
rible things that befall the wild crea-
tures nothing Is more to be dreaded
than blindness. No crow could turn
lib back on a blind comrade, nor on
one hopelessly disabled.

Nevertheless, he had never cawed
a note since the day the hunter's shot
had found him. Crows do not He, nnd
his only safety lay in silence, a safe-t- v

that was becoming morp terrible
day by day. If the shot had only
found a vital part, ns he had hoped
those first sickening days, he could
have bornp it until thp end, .hut now,
with a body demanding fond as stren-
uously ns when he could wing his
way to the top of the tallest troe, this
hampering of a crippled wing was
terrible. This was the fourteenth day
of his suffering. The wound had
grown stiff nnd dry and the shattered
bone protruded thiough the flesh. H
prcked at It viciously, but such an
nronlzing thrill shot through the up-

per part of his breast that he desist-
ed nnd snt with diooping bend undpr
a leafless shrub of tac: alder.

A familiar "Caw! Caw!" sent
shiver of dread to the tip of his bed-
raggled tail, and he huddled up a lit-

tle closer undtjr the protecting
branches.

It was a cheerful note, nnd betok-
ened a careless, happy-go-luck- y com-r."de- ,

who had dawdled about his sum
mer home with a few careless mates
like himself.

He alighted oa tho ground near by
to peck at a snail shell which Gaunt
could have told him was empty; then
his roving eye caught the dull gleam
of Gaunt's feathers, and he came
nearer with peering, Inquisitive gazi
which Gaunt would not meet. Ho sni
with closed eyes before this, thnt dur
Ing all these days of suffering he hat!
et riven to escape.

The stranger flew to tho top of h

'tree nnd sent foith a loud call "Caw!
Caw! Caw!" It was a command foi
tho gathering of the clan, and pres
cntly answers wore heara from noiil
nnd south and east and west, for ik
crow might hear and disregard thl
summons. ,

One, and two and three at a tlnv
they came and formed a circle abor
the ragged tag alder bush beneati
which Gaunt snt motionless awai'
Ing that wljlch came swiftly, BUddor

ly, with ono' nharp blow, tho execu-
tion of tho sentonco from the unwrit-
ten law of tho wild creatures.

"Well, I'll bo Wowed if that wasn't
worth sceln'," old Silas Cartqr said,
as ho got stiffly up from the muddy
bank a fow yards distant, whcio ha
had been setting muskrat traps.

"I've hen rn tell that birds nnd ani-
mals did sich things but I never sport-
ed to ace 'em with my own eyes. They
mado mighty short work of It 'n' no
mistake. Well, I s'pose It's the best
way, or it wouldn't have been so," he
nddetl philosophically, ns he turned
Gaunt's limp body over with his foot.

STYLE.
i rrry '.-

"The fashions a,rc not going to
come from Paris any moie," said the
necktie salesman.

"Well, I never did see," answered
the cusomer as he selected a green
tie, "why Amoricnn women allow
foreigners to set tho styles for them.
Hut they do allow it, and lots of
Americana would rather be dead than
behind the styles.

"Now there's the landlady's daugh-
ter where I board. Nobody can toll
that girl anything about modes. She
thinks that those long black dangling
objects she wears In her cars nro tho
very thing! She would rather go
around In a bathrobe with them on
than in a swell outfit without them.
Why, when she lost one ot them she
almost died of grief. IJut It dldnt
pi event her wearing tho ono sha
had." ,

"Why, .she didn't go around with
an earring on one car and nothing
on the other, did she?"

"No, she didn't do that. But sha
found n way to avoid it. American
girls are never stuck. She woro tha
remaining earring on one ear and
she pulled her hat down over the oth-
er ear. With a hat on ono ear and
an earring on the other she mado a
hit.

"The only trouble was that she hs4
to wear her hat so low that it almost
hid her fishhook curl. That, of course,
was not to be hidden on any ao
count,"

"It's going some nil right, when yo
can make the way you wear you
hat take the place of an earring," ob-

served tho salesman.
"You Bee." continued the customer,

"she Is a young lady In attendance at
tho high school. Schoolgirls like her
are very particular about their wear-
ing apparel. Not long ago my sister,
who was going to high school, con-
sidered It important to wear a silt
skirt. A silt skirt was the proper
thing for school, it was so stylish. My
mother was just as firmly convinced
thnt It was neither stylish nor proper.

"Every morning when Mndge would
start out for school, ma would sayt
'Here, you go right straight and sow
up that silt in your skirt. Tou're not
going to go to school in any such gar-
ment, nnd you needn't think yo
are!"

"Mndgo would go obediently and
sew up her skirt nnd then rip It out
nr.nin on the way to school, nnd fast-
en it up again on her wny home! But
ns soon as slit skirts began to be un-

fashionable, no power on earth, could
have made her wear one. Young
ladles that ago are always In the
height of fashion, whatever that may
be."

He Knew About Twins.
One day President Cleveland sent

for John Barrett, now director of tha
Bureau ot American Republics, and
said :

"Mr. Barrett, I am looking for soma
young man who Is not afraid of hard
woik, and who wants to make a rep-
utation for himself, to go as minister
to Slam, to settle the claimof Dr. M.
A. Chppk, involving several million
dollars and also Involving some deli-
cate matters In wuipi t:on with tha
Interpretation of our tf'j.tles with
Oriental countries. This particular
case Is one of t lie most Important wa
now havp In thp Orient. You have
received stiong Indorsements front
the Pacific coast as conuI general ta
Vokohomn, but the oftleo was filled
when your reconuiiprij.'.iloiis arrived.
Will you accept the n as minis-
ter to Slam? But, finn, what do yon
Know about Slam?"

Mr. Barrett couldn't remembar
whether Slam was in Asia or Africa,
but a little things lika this dldnt
bother him, so he salt!' "Mr. Presi-
dent, I know nil about S'Tn"

"Well, what do uu know about
Slam?" said Mr. Cleveland.

Mr. Barrett was stumped for a sec-
ond, nnd then said: "Why, Slam la
the country that produced the famoas
Sinmesc twins."

Mr. Cleveland, with a twinkle In hta
eye, arose gravely and said, as ha
shook hands with Mr. Barrett: "Mr.
Barrett, I am happy, indeed, to set
hold of a man with such profound
knowledge and abundant Information
about Slam. As a matter of fact, I
am glad you know nothing about It,
as you will not be prejudiced one way
or the other in regard to the ques-

tions to be settled there."
Mr. Barrett went to Slnra, where ha

stayed for four years. At tho time o

his appointment ho was 20 years old,
and was the youngest minister plen-

ipotentiary that the United States
hod ever appointed. '

A Diet for the Great.
Cholly (In a restaurant) "Bah tha

way the papah Bays King George, by
the doctah's orders, eats nothing bat
the plainest food."

Algy "Waltahl Corned beat tad
cabbage."


